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Case of the Diplomat’s Date: The happy, wholesome atmosphere left by the inaugural festivities 
quickly dissipated last week upon the discovery of the nude corpse of a key State Department official in 
his pretty Georgetown residence. What has suddenly become — despite apparent efforts to hush it up 
— a sort of Capital cause célébre replaced inaugural rejoicing with the most morbid discussions of all 
the grisly aspects. Since the police told reporters it was “suicide”, but hemmed and hawed over is- 
suing such a certificate, people naturally jumped to quite other conclusions. Dinner parties rang with 
chatter about “murder”, “liquidation”, “espionage”, etc., and argued over the mystery in suggestive terms 
rivalling those used in Mr. Mickey Spillane’s currently popular whodunits. 


Certain questions persisted: (1) Where did the deceased diplomat have dinner just before returning 
to his home and rendezvous with death? (2) Why the mysterious discretion of certain radio commen- 
tators, usually so communicative about such cases? Who — but the Federal authorities — could have 
sealed their lips? As we go to press, the police reveal that the unfortunate man had dined at the Fin- 
nish Legation. But this only adds fuel to the flames of gossip, since Finland is a highly “sensitive” 
area. 















The case (whatever the final, official verdict may be) has had one effect. It came like a gust of 
chilly, melodramatic reality to destroy the pleasant illusions of inaugural-tide. It has served to remind 
people that war continues; that the danger of foreign espionage looms perpetually in the Capital — even 
when a diplomat keeps a dinner date. 





Korea: Another assumption takes a licking, at least in private discussions — the assumption that Ike 
has firmly decided upon an all-out offensive in Korea. There is little concrete evidence to discredit this 
belief (save some surprising remarks by General Bradley to the effect that the situation is insoluble). 
But we offer the following forecast as symptomatic of some reconsideration now going on here. A veteran 
observer here, whose military career has been tempered by much disillusioning experience with politics, 
gives us his “guess” on what may happen: 















“Van Fleet and Mark Clark gave Ike soldier talk — tough talk. Next, Dulles gave him cautious 
diplomatic talk — fears of what our allies would say about an all-out offensive. Then, Charles Wilson 
told him what the effect of preparations would be on the economy. 


“Now, Eisenhower’s experience is one of compromise. He is closer to Europe than to Asia. There- 
fore, his decision — formulated on the background of his own experiences and influenced by the con- 
flicting forces working on him — may prove to be a compromise solution. 


“Such a solution could be a limited offensive to shorten UN lines in Korea. An attack launched 
next spring, to advance north of Pyongyang and to occupy a line on the narrow neck of the Korean penin- 
sula (approximately from Hungnam on the East to Anju on the West), would shorten the front by 
some hundred odd miles. Such an offensive would have a number of attractions. The offensive could 
be materially aided by amphibious assaults supported by the Navy. It should not prove very costly in 
lives or materials. Defense of this shortened line could eventually be turned over to the South Koreans, 
releasing American manpower from the combat zone. That would be popular here at home. Occu- 
pation of the North Korean capital and North Korean territory would give us an advantage in any future 
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negotiations. Such an offensive could be carried out without danger of extending the war. Public opinion 
would be satisfied that something was being done without too great a cost. 


“This solution would not end the Korean war. But, it would tend to prolong the present satis- 
factory economic situation in the U.S. Defense spending would continue with some controls. There 


would be no sharp transition from a war to a peace economy. Final solution of the Korean problem 
would be left to the future.” 


Taft’s Turn: Opinion here veers from the original belief — that the crowd around Ike could easily 
run the show and dominate the GOP leadership in Congress — to present speculation that now it’s Taft’s 
turn to redress the balance. The reason for this new attitude springs from examination of the Wilson 
affair — the uproar over the confirmation of Secretary of Defense Wilson because of his holdings of GM 
stock. On all sides, it is agreed that the handling of this affair by the White House was appalling; it 
could have been avoided by a little care and preliminary planning. When such a staunch friend of 


Eisenhower as Senator Carlson (Kansas) had to be blunt and brutal in dealing with Wilson, things 
had come to a pretty pass. 3 


Then Taft took hold, the Senate took hold, and within the past forty-eight hours the matter was 
brought to a conclusion with a big majority for confirmation of Wilson. While friends of Ike had to be 
cruelly frank, Taft followed a velvety, soothing line, well-designed to ease the new President’s anxiety, 
and to demonstrate Taft’s ability for getting things done in Congress. In short, Eisenhower cannot fail 
to perceive that, while his White House retinue got him into trouble, Taft got him out of it. 


“Brownell blundered” is the word going around today. The Attorney General at the start angered 
Taft on the appointment of cabinet members; more importantly, he crossed up Congress. Has Eisenhower 
taken the lesson to heart? Well, today it appears Taft has been given carte blanche to deal with labor 
legislation. Tomorrow, will he gain some sway over the foreign policy which worries members of Con- 
gress? (Many did not like the internationalist nature of Eisenhower’s inaugural address.) Taft has 
taken a place on the Foreign Relations Committee — even his critics grant that this is a master stroke. 
For it is remarked that when Taft sits at a committee table, even if he’s not chairman, in effect he sits 


at the head of the table. 


With the Palace Guard proceeding from blunder to blunder, members of Congress now purse their 


lips and wait. “The force of circumstances” — they say — will take care of many things they do 
not like. 


Dulles: From our sources within the State Department, we receive a view of the scheduled Dulles trip 
abroad. It is quite a different view from the publicly accepted one, which is that Dulles will travel, con- 
fer, arrange things and then return triumphantly, presumably thereafter to exist as a legend of power 
and wisdom, like Cordell Hull. The private view from dissenters within the Department is that the 
dominant State Department bureaucracy (which came in with the New Deal and Fair Deal) sold the 
idea to Dulles, to “get rid of him” for a while. The objectives are: (1) to weaken the Secretary by 
sending him on futile missions, dispersing his energy and talents; and (2) to leave the dominant clique 
time to dig in against any “clean out” of the Department. 


Elements, brought in by Hiss and Acheson, happily recall the exhausting and vain travels of Secre- 
tary of State Byrnes in 1945-7. Byrnes visited European capitals, including Moscow, with great dili- 
gence — time-consuming trips, while the bureaucracy wrote the reports and dug in. The Secretary, it 
is true, learned much about foreign affairs. By the end of 1946, he was getting rid of Hiss, but he did 
not eliminate the friends of Hiss in the Department. Within a year, the latter (via the White House) got 
rid of Byrnes. Such is the view of certain persons who have for long (and miraculously) survived the 
hegemony of the strange people who ran our foreign policy. Our informants fear that Dulles has not 


rococo 





taken to heart the example of Byrnes. In their view, he should remain here, clean out the Department 
and wait for European statesmen to come to see him. 


Appointment Trouble: Wide public protest has greeted the selection of President Conant of Harvard 
as High Commissioner to West Germany. Much of this criticism cites Conant’s striking stand on edu- 
cation, his prejudices against private schools. But many dissenters also believe that Conant’s past 
attitude towards Germany renders him unsuitable. (From the grapevine, we learn that Conant early sided 


— very privately — with those who favored the Morgenthau Plan to turn Germany into an agricultural 
country. ) 


A mysterious delay in confirming General “Beedle” Smith as Undersecretary of State suggests 
strong Congressional objections to a man whose record — as HUMAN EVENTS reported on January 
14 — many members found most unsatisfactory. The Senate Internal Security Subcommittee has con- 
ducted a number of secret sessions at which General Smith and other officials have been questioned. 
The Senate Foreign Relations Committee, significantly, held up Smith’s confirmation while readily con- 
firming other and less important State Department appoiniments. 


Harold Stassen was confirmed as Administrator of the Mutual Security Agency, but not without a 
flurry. It had been rumored on Capitol Hill that Stassen (before confirmation) was already sending 
10 teams of prominent civilians to countries in Europe and Asia, “to see what those places need”. One 
Congressman, aroused by these reports, queried Stassen as to their truth. Stassen denied the rumors. 
The incident illustrates congressional distrust of foreign aid spending. 


Germany: Senator McCarthy would undoubtedly strike pay dirt if he turned his committee loose on the 
problem of the personnel of our civilian staffs in Germany. Among other things, he might discover why 
there are periodic and grossly overplayed “exposés” of alleged “‘neo-nazism” in Western Germany which 
— we gather — are directly or indirectly traceable to U.S. staff people. 


The past few weeks have seen such a spate of reports. One of the reports, obviously designed to 
alarm Americans, British and French, was a survey released by the U.S. authorities on January 18, show- 
ing a “significant rise” in “nationalism” in Germany. What evidence? The survey reports a declining 
number of West Germans willing to participate in a European Federation. Only 22 per cent of the Ger- 
mans surveyed signify approval of a European army organization including German divisions while 47 
per cent favored the establishment of a German national army on equal terms with NATO nations. How 
this is related to “neo-nazism” or what is wrong with this kind of nationalism is not explained. 


Dr. John B. Crane (who writes a column “Western Europe Day by Day” from Frankfurt) warns 
about the charge of “neo-nazism” in Western Germany. “Such charges as these”, says Crane, “recur 
about once a year and as a general rule seem to coincide with a Communist-organized propaganda cam- 
paign to sow seeds of discord between Western Germany on the one hand, and Britain, France and the 
U.S.A. on the other. The objective of the Communist propaganda is to prevent France, particularly, 
from accepting Germany as an equal partner in any scheme for collective defense against the Commu- 
nist East.” Crane relates a case showing how one Communist propaganda release dealing with an 


alleged “neo-nazism” development coincided identically with information released by the U.S. High 
Commission to the American press. 


Names! Names! Names! You know at least two people — maybe twenty — who ought to be 
reading HUMAN EVENTS. Please send us their names and addresses, so that we can tell them 
about this publication. 





The Perfect State: If atomic energy lives up to the promises of the scientific fictioneers — that is, 
if it can reduce the industrial power problem to inconsequence, and thereby approximate perpetual 


motion — then the monopoly of it by the government will make possible a totalitarianism the like of 
which has never been known. 


This thought is suggested by an item which appeared in The Wall Street Journal of January 3. “By 
next January”, it says, “at least one private American industrial team believes it will be ready to start 
building an atom power plant with private capital — if the Government will give per:nission”. (Our 
emphasis.) The burden of the story is that scientists have figured out ways of constructing a commercial- 
ly feasible power plant, that private capital is available and all that stands in the way of the project is 
government permission. On the last item the writer is pessimistic. 


Atomic energy, it is claimed, will make all other forms prohibitively costly for industrial use. A 
factory powered by it would be so efficient that it would be to a plant depending on oil or coal like the latter 
is to a hand-powered machine; and our biggest and fastest ocean liners would be mere rowboats compared 
to the ships propelled by this wonder form of energy. If this is true, the exclusive ownership or control 


of this energy would amount to a monopoly of all industry, and economic centralization would be 
complete. 


It follows that the energy monopolist — which can only be the State — would be in position to 
dictate all thought and behavior; it could, for instance, make religious conformity a condition for em- 
ployment in a plant depending on its power lines. Unless a private school adopted the official curriculum 


it would have to get its heat from expensive coal. Non-conformism could be made even more difficult than 
it is in Russia. 


If one wishes to speculate further on the social and political possibilities of monopolized atomic 
energy, just imagine the situation if the United Nations held the monopoly! 


Book Front: Algernon Cecil’s, 4 House in Bryanston Square, a spiritual and mental autobiography, 
likened by the most authoritative British critics to Henry Adams’ Mont-Saint-Michel and Chartes, has 
finally achieved an American edition, by Harcourt, Brace & Co., New York. 


The book was published to great acclaim in London in 1944. But, such was the force of New Deal- 
Soviet thought-control in America, especially during the war years, that no American publisher dared 
risk boycott and opprobrium by bringing it out in this country, because Cecil was scornful alike of Com- 
munism and Fabian Socialism, and warned against trusting militantly atheistic Soviet leaders. The 
British writer openly professed Christian faith in an era when religious faith of any kind was labeled 
an “opiate” by pseudo-liberals and when Julian Huxley could proclaim “I don’t believe in God or gods”. 
Also, as an early advocate of the League of Nations, Cecil gave his reasons, from working experience, 


why he thought any such international organization for peace could function only to promote wars, not 
stop them. 


The British could permit and acclaim such heterodoxy in their midst, but not the “liberals” of the 
United States who scream and yell for “human rights”, “intellectual freedom”, “and “civil liberties”, 
so long as nothing is said to offend Conant, Owen Lattimore or Senator Morse. 


Notice to Subscribers: Next week, HUMAN EVENTS moves to larger quarters just a block away. 
Our address henceforth will be — HUMAN EVENTS, 1835 K Street, N.W., Washington 6, D. C. 
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THE CULTURE OF THE LEFT 
By E. MERRILL Root 


en Harris once wrote, ‘‘Nations, like fish, go rotten first at the head.” In the 
crucial hour wherein we live, when the destiny of man and the existence of the Re- 


public are in peril, let us ponder this thought: decay begins first in the head. 


That is why Communism, functioning merely on the outer plane of economics and 
politics, is relatively innocuous as compared with Communism spreading spiritual nihilism 
through the senses and the soul by the Culture of the Left. Klaus Fuchs giving the secrets 
of the atom bomb to the enemy is not so lethal as one first-rate artist infecting the unsus- 


pecting American people with cynicism, despair, negation and the virus of death. 

Our greatest danger lies in the fields of education, journalism, art, music, literature 
— in the stealthy yet steady invasion (through all these) by a secret and subtle destroyer. 
There are still brave men who would rise up with rifles against an open invader, or who 
would rise up with votes against a demagogue of the political Left. But even they are 
confused and corroded, day after day, by a constant aesthetic destruction of spiritual 
morale — by a perpetual drip, drip, drip from the faucets of acidulous propaganda. They 
read ‘“‘smart”’ magazines that eat away the foundations of their faith; they join book clubs 
that specialize in tomes toxic with nihilism; they see plays that degrade their minds with 
crafty doubletalk. Most Americans do not realize — as Communists do — that ours is a 
total war, fought with every word we say (or listen to), every note of music that 
strengthens the soul with Beethoven or every picture that disintegrates the mind with 


Dali, every poet who destroys our will to live by the lie that the world ‘“‘ends not with a 


bang but a whimper”. 


What use is it to cram our arsenals with guns, to clutter our hangars with jet fighters, 
if we open our minds to a spiritual attack? We prepare to defend ourselves in a physical 
war which Communism hopes never to have to fight, while we disarm ourselves intellec- 
tually, opening the spiritual doors to the “‘smiler with the knife’? who destroys our belief 
in ourselves, our faith in values, and our will even to be. We post guards with rifles at 
the outer walls, and then sit down with invited enemies in tuxedos who joke with us as 


they pour cyanide into our wine. 
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Ww" GOES ON IN THE Culture of the Left, day in, day out, to make us (as Elizabeth 

Bentley said her education made her) “pushovers for Communism”? A while 
ago there was a hullabaloo in Ohio over a group of singers known as “The Weavers”. 
A protest, spearheaded by that splendid fighter, Roger Sherwood of Middletown, Ohio, 
opposed and exposed them, and stopped their appearance at the Ohio State Fair. There was 
the usual stupid uproar not only among “liberals” (whose conflict with Communism is 
always a lovers’ quarrel), but even among naively ignorant conservatives. It was (they 


said) a “witch-hunt” against “innocent artists’. 


The truth is now known to all but the resolute fools who stop their ears with the wax 
bf prejudice: the “innocent artists”, for example, fashioned the catchiest of tunes for the 
catchiest of words, and sold the records thus made as pure art. But one of these “pure 
art” records relates, most fascinatingly, how the miners’ children peak and pine and die 
in shabby ways — while “the banks are made of marble’ and the bankers’ children are fat 
and fine. It then prophecies the day when you and I shall arise to expropriate the expro- 
priators and live ourselves in marble halls. Hatred, greed, violence, explosive jealousy, 
ignorant destruction, are sugar-coated with art and fed to the American people. And this 


sort of thing goes on, day come white or night come black, all over America. This is the 
cold war that is always hot. 


Therefore it is necessary to clarify the mind and fortify the soul of America against 
the prevalent, disguised, largely triumphant, Culture of the Left. It is not (as yet) a fully 
Communist culture — but it is a culture of negation, despair, mockery, nihilism, a culture 
full of the virus of spiritual polio. If it succeeds, we shall have no faith to oppose and no 
will to fight the physical tanks and battalions of Communism that will therefore consoli- 
date a bloodless war. Our defeat will come from our dead souls, our murdered souls; or 


our victory will come from our brave souls that live. 


Spiritual mobilization will save the ramparts we watch only when a majority of Ameri- 
cans begin to chant Walt Whitman and to quote Robert Frost, or when they say with 
Thoreau: “There is more day to dawn. The sun is but a morning star.” 


ak US ANALYZE THE Culture of the Left. There are the Brainy Boys in Poetry. Often, 

they simply destroy all tradition and continuity of culture; they corrode clear expres- 
sion and splinter noble reason into the nonsense gibberish of the Cult of Unintelligibility; 
they sap the will to live by hypnotizing us with black magic into the belief that we are only 
“‘the hollow men, the stuffed men, leaning together”. ‘They have a tremendous power of 


infection in all intellectual, and especially in all academic, circles. 





Sometimes they directly attack our American foundations. Such is the darling of 
Harvard, Archibald MacLeish, who in his bleak verse stands America on her head. In his 
latest volume, Collected Poems, he uses a long play-poem (“The Trojan Horse”) to in- 
vert the noble classic symbol into its silly and lethal opposite. Instead of seeing the horse 
as it was and is, a trick to destroy our truth, a secret treachery, he sees it as a gesture of 
conservative Trojans to “make official patriots” out of their fellows, to sweat out “public 
love by law’’, to make Trojans ‘‘fear each other”. Evidently, in Troy, Mr. MacLeish would 
have gagged Cassandra and ogled the Greeks! 


And in “The Black Day” he looses his venom upon “‘the country where informers 
thrive” (America?) — which must mean that he attacks Whittaker Chambers (as he would 
have attacked the Saul who became Paul), or Elizabeth Bentley and Bella Dodd. On the 
other hand, he praises the at best misled and at worst mis-minded Laurence Duggan, as a 
“pure heart, sweet spirit” who was “humble, loyal, true’. It is an odd Hell into which 
today’s poets try to lead us; one should remember that the incomparably greater Dante 
pictured an incomparably truer Hell, at the bottom of whose cycles traitors lie forever in 
ice, their crystal fetters of zero! 

Then there are the nihilists of prose. Usually they are the “realists” ignorant of 
reality, the ‘‘naturalists’” who know only a sub-nature. They project a world of the naked 


and the dead, that knows little of the Here because it knows nothing of Eternity. Its pe- 


culiar trick is to destroy truth by exposing man as a mere amoeba of the spirit, and then to 
pour acid on him to make him squirm out agonized pseudopodia. The result is a carica- 
ture of the cosmos. Yet it is so conventional a cliché that — under its shadow — an ignorant 
young novelist wrote a letter to the New York Times to state solemnly that nobody today 
can find “‘joy’’ any more anywhere in the world. So the new Aesthetic Puritans, the new 
Jonathan Edwardses of prose, see Hell paved with the skulls of humanity! 


Death of a Salesman is the most successful time-bomb of this sort yet planted under 
America. Thousands see it, applaud it, even as they might enjoy oysters dredged out of 
contaminated waters; but few of them read what it says or understand what it means. Are 
Americans as stupid as Communists think they are — acquiescing in their own death, even 
paying for a seat at their own funeral? For here Miller deliberately mocks greatness and 
pares down heroism by the maudlin line: ‘“‘A small man can be just as exhausted as 
great man.” | 


To be sure, a greyhound chasing a mechanical rabbit can be just as “exhausted” as 
Beethoven after composing the ‘“Eroica’’ or as Christ in Gethsemane — but the whole 


meaning of human life lies in observing the difference in the cause and quality of that ‘“‘ex- 



















haustion’’. And from the petty level of sneering at American advertising, at manufacturers 
(who design things to wear out just as the last time payment is completed! ), at business- 
men (who all lust to kick an old employee in the teeth), up to the level of mocking at the 



























worst American ideal as if it were the best American ideal, our life as a whole is reduced Volus 
to a mindless, meaningless dreary-go-round. 

The play, of course, belongs to the Culture of the Left. And the critics of the Left ie 
have sold it deliberately to many who ought to know better — because the Left sees all of besic 
America in the pathetic, drab, shambling Willie Loman, wishes to see America also commit | inl 
suicide, and wants to be the smug mortician who supervises the embalming and burial of the 
hated corpse. Wes 

that 

-  eeeaban LY, many Americans already love and seek the life-sustaining Culture of the _ 

Right. They love South Pacific and Oklahoma; they know the greatness of Robert Na- new 
than’s Portrait of Jennie; they sustain their souls with the earth-tanged, resilient, life-rich 

poetry of Robert Frost; they acclaim the brave power of Taylor Caldwell. But beyond be. 

such natural turning toward the inner sun of truth and life, what shall we do to be saved? ’ A 

First, let us all read what we read and understand that artists mean what they mean. a” 
Then, having candidly seen what the artist says, accept whatever by “‘steady faith .. . with- pol 
holds the time straying toward infidelity” (as Walt Whitman says), and “dismiss what- ra 
ever insults your own soul”. Drop your subscriptions to ‘smart’ magazines; resign from 
book clubs that publicize nihilism; let the pages of every book that makes for death moulder _ 
unread in library or bookstore. dor 

Second, let the great papers and periodicals of the Right stop their stupid practices of oa 
anti-Communism on the editorial page and pro-Communism on the literary page. Let : 
them scrutinize their reviewers, and employ only those who can recognize Communism and of 
the Left anywhere, and not just in uniform with the Red Star on the cap. America will sti 
be destroyed, if she is destroyed, not by political propagandists, but by ignorant book re- . 
viewers and unsophisticated sophisticates of culture. 

And third, yet perhaps first and also last, let Americans realize that if much of litera- + 
ture today is an aesthetic disease, it is owr fault: we can always refuse to buy bad books, be 
and can make it profitable for writers to write, and publishers to publish, good books! 

m 
fc 


E. Merrill Root is Professor of English at Earlham College, Richmond, Ind., and author of several books 
of poetry. His latest publication is a biography of Frank Harris. 
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